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NO PRIVACY IS SACRED FROM HIM. 
MR. PENNY-A-LINER.—What do I want here? Don’t you know that no private citizen has any rights that the Sensation Press is bound to respect? 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





To OTHER DAY a clergyman in a Massachusetts town, probably seek- 
ing how he might advertise himself, preached a sermon in denuncia- 

tion of the Sunday newspaper. He said a great many foolish things; 
and among them he accused the Sunday papers of being ‘‘venal.” A 
New York daily paper asked him what he meant by that remarkable state- 
ment, and he wrote and explained himself — to his own satisfaction. His 
explanation showed that he was not sufficiently diligent in his Master’s 
service to learn the English language, that he might preach so as to be 
understanded of the people. He thought that the word ‘‘venal” meant 
anything that, in his eyes, was bad. He had no shadow of a specific 
charge of venality to bring against any paper —he had simply used ‘venal” 
as a word of general condemnation, like ‘‘objectionable” or ¢¢ undesirable.” 
And he was just as complacent and cheerful about it as if he had never 
heard of the sin of bearing false witness against one’s neighbor. 

* 


It is such men as this clergyman, excitable, hot-headed men, hope- 
lessly inaccurate and uncertain, and—though they do not mean to be 
—untruthful and unfair, who stand in the way of any reasonable attempt 
to settle the just boundary between the liberty and the license of the press. 
They are like the political reformers: who impute wholesale corruption to 
every set of politicians of which they disapprove, and who thereby make 
real reform impossible. Such folk cry ‘‘ wolf!” when there is no wolf; 
and when the true alarm is given, it falls on dull ears and discouraged 
spirits. There are many things about the newspaper press which might 
well be bettered or abolished; byt not much can be done by practical men 
while the silly folk, who always have the loudest voices, cry out in indis- 
criminate vituperation of every thing, good and bad, in any newspaper 
that shows its face on Sunday. 

oe # " + 

Thi§.is a great pity. ‘The American newspaper press is the most use- 
ful institution in the country, next to the Supreme Court of the United 
States. It is our one’ great means of intercommunication and popular 
education; and, in the main, it is faithful to its trust. There are poor 
newspapers and bad newspapers; but most newspapers try to give the news 
as they best can get it and give expression to the ideas of -the people and 
of the leaders of the people, as fairly as they can. No one paper is perfect: 
many are weak and unfit for their position: few, very few, let us be thank- 
ful, deserve to be called venal, Sundays or week-days. 

Se ‘ . + 

Yet it is not to be denied that the newspaper. far too: often abuses its 
power and ae its opportunities —and only more on the first day of 
the week becatse it then may have twenty-four pages instead of its usual 
twelve. Ifa regular reader of newspapers were to refrain from reading all 
daily journals .whatever for six months, he would be shocked, when he 
began again ta‘read, to see how much space his favorite papers devoted to 
tittle-tattle, gossip, and cheap scandal. He would be disgusted at the re- 
peated invasions_of domestic and personal privacy, and he would wonder 
why a great public, print should devote its energies to creating and satisfy- 
ing a morbid, unhealthy, popular taste for personalities —a taste that 


grows with what iteeds ‘on. : é 
* ‘ 








For that ig tire worst of this morbid taste — its persistent growth. It 
is a taste like the-taste for strong condiments and alcoholic drinks. The 
growth is insensible: moderation slides almost unconsciously into excess. 
Neither the purveyor nor the consumer of:scandal knows how far he is 
going. It is well enough, no doubt, to gratify'a reasonable public curiosity 
about prominent people. We_alklike to know what manner of men our 
great poets and politicians and“financiers and artists are. And it does no 
harm to tell the world that Mr. James Russell Lowell has a low and 
pleasant voice; that Mr. Grover Cleveland is fond of going fishing; that 
Mr. Jay Gould is a quiet, home-keeping body, and that Mr. James McNeil 
Whistler has some very eccentric ways and manners. But when the spice 
of these revelations begins to pall on the popular palate, the men who 
make the newspapers must go a little further. Then.they have their 
choice between telling certain things about these well-known men which, 
interesting though they may be, are none of the public’s business; or of 
descending a little, and gossiping about people who have no such claim 
to the popular attention. 
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They may yield to one temptation or to the other: the mischievous 
result is the same. Some one’s privacy is invaded; something must be 
dragged to light that ought by rights to remain in darkness. It may be 
a foible of the great man that the reporter has discovered and presents to 
the public; it may be a bit of news about the obscurer man that, innocent 
enough in itself, is not what he or his family would care to announce to the 
world. It is certainly something which violates the decent proprieties of 
journalism —which may indulge an idle curiosity; but which can answer 
no good end. No one is the better for knowing that Mr. Greatman some- 
times loses his temper and uses profane language; or that Mr. Littlepoet 
eats his dinner at a table whereof the shortness of one leg is inadequately 
pieced out with a wad of paper. 

+ i * 

The men who write this stuff do not mean to do wrong. They slip 
into scandal-mongering bit by bit. Jones writes up Mr. Greatman’s house. 
Smith comes after him to write it up. It is the same house. The rooms 
have walls, ceilings, floors, doors and windows. Smith’s story is likely to 
be tedious. He finds out that Mr. Greatman scratches his matches on the 
door-jamb, and he tells the tale to the world. Jones is outdone. He goes 
to the house of Mr. Littlepoet, and writes ¢ha¢ up. To outdo Smith’s 
scratched door-jamb he tells of the short table-leg—nay, he must do more. 
There is a hole in the parlor carpet and there is a spot of candle-grease on 
the piano. Down they go in Jones’s note-book, and out they come in 
Jones’s newspaper, to tell to all humanity what a sloven a man of genius 
may be, and how poor a housekeeper hardworked, much-worried ,Mrs. 
Littlepoet certainly is. 

* . * 

There’s no great mischief in all that, perhaps, unless Greatman and 
Littlepoet are thin-skinned and sensitive. But it leads to much worse. 
It leads, for instance, to ‘‘sensation scares” about the health of prominent 
men, such as the hideous assault which has lately been made on Mr. J: G. 
Blaine’s well-known hypochondriacal sensitiveness. Whether Mr. Blaine 
is ill or well, the attempt to hold him up to the public as a doomed man is 
indecent to the last degree; and its indecency is not lessened by the fact 
that Mr..Blaine has been none too scrupulous, himself, in his methods of 
attacking political opponents. The attempt to scare him to death for the 
purpose of creating a ‘‘sensation” is cruel and base; and we sincerely 
hope that what results from it will be no more serious than what suggested 
it. One thing seems to be undeniable: when newspaper tittle-tattle reaches 
such an extreme of malignancy and falsehood, it calls for rebuke from 
people who have more sense and knowledge than to fling the accusation 
of ‘‘venality” at every public print that may happen to displease them. 
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A MUSICAL NOTE. 


ETHEL. — What would you advise me to do with my voice ? 
MAup. —I should n't spend much on it just now; when the 
man comes around you might have it tuned. 
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A BACHELOR’S RETROSPECT. 


GILDED CUPID on the fountain stood, 

And from his arrow's tip a jet and spray 

Fell tinkling, all the dreamy Summer day, 
Close by the dragon with the throat of blood. 


It chanced that Evelyn and I had come, 

After a devious walk beneath the trees, 

To the cool basin, rippled by the breeze. 
There we sat down, and for a while were dumb. 


At length fair Evelyn stretched forth her hand, 
Like wistful child, and bared her snowy arm, 
And caught the drops among her fingers warm, 


Pleased with the sparkling spray and coolness bland. 


Then, suddenly, with laughter in her eyes, 
She turned, and showered me with a tiny mist, 
That some far-shooting ray of sunlight kist 
Into a little bow of paradise. 


Down dropped the lashes on her lovely cheek, 
And in a moment I had uttered all, 
While wimple-wimple went the water's fall, 
And seemed to give me silver words to speak. 


O Cupid! blest thine arrow and that day, 
The rainbow mist, and Evelyn's mischief sweet, 
The dragon, with his clawed and pointed feet — 
But, most of all, the little murmured Nay ! 


aul Pastnor. 


THE BABY NEXT DOOR. 


Y NEIGHBOR'S BABE is fair and sweet, 
With dimpled hands, and soft, pink feet, 
With all the Summer in his eyes, 
While in his lips what honey lies! 


My neighbor's baby loves me so, 
His glances follow where I go, 
And when his clinging touch I feel, 
No words my pleasure can reveal. 


My neighbor's babe brings back the joy 
That stirred my pulses when a boy; 

His breath, more sweet than flowers rare, 
Blows from my brain the webs of care. 


Ah, yes, a treasure rare is he, 

A jewel without flaw to me; 

For, I adopt this custom wise — 

I bear him homeward when he cries! 


Clara J. Denton. 











THE OLD GATE. 


I. First Verse. 1. 
OW OFTEN I and Seraphine, 
That girl of Farmer Sator's, 
Upon that rustic gate have hung, 
A loving pair of gaters ! 


II. Second Verse. 2. 
It was Love's Portal. Never gate 
Was loved so by a lover; 
The little pigs crawled under it, 
But Cupid, he went over. 


Ill. Third Verse. 3- 
'T was hard to open and to close, 
As many a gate one sees is, 
And stood a squeaking monument 
To numerous tight squeezes. 


IV. Fourth Verse. 4. 
No matter how the weather was, 
My happiness I sought there ; 
There was a something in the catch, 
Perhaps, for I was caught there. 


V. Fifth Verse. 5. 


That gate to me now opes and shuts 


Without the least of bother, 
Because I married Seraphine, 
And live here with her father. 
A. W. Bellaw. 


AN UNPLEASANT LESSON. 


OGGS CARED little for his dress, 
Till he got a stiff reminder 
That a man, just like a book, 
Needs assistance from the binder. 


On an uptown Avenue 

He had chanced to lose his way ; 
And he asked a passing stranger : 

‘‘ Beg your pardon; tell me, pray—" 


But with interrupting haste, 
Passing quickly out of range, 

The silk-hatted party answered : 
‘Sorry; but I've got no change!" 


G. E. Hanson, 
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AT THE LONELY PORT.* 


VY DRIVER HAD told me a great deal about Canada, about her govern- 
M ment, her statesmen, her editors, her orators. Had he stopped at 
the affairs of his own country, he would have displayed a fund of 
information surprisingly large, considering that he was a livery-stable 
assistant, forced to do all his readings ‘* between times.” 

But his knowledge of men and things extended far over the borders, 
and enabied him to compare, one with another, the great men of the 
world; to speak critically of the United States, her institutions and her 
industries, her lawyers, her actors and her horses. 

He had quoted a passage from a speech made in a celebrated criminal 
trial in the States, and expressed great admiration for the brilliant lawyer 
who made it. 

«<I notice,” he said, ‘‘that when he conducts the prosecution very 
few criminals escape.” 

It was growing dark and cold. I was numb from sitting long in the 

buggy, and sat silent, wondering how far we were from Port 
Albert Edward, and what sort of a place it would be to rest 
in over night. 
On this point Simeon’s information was defective. 
«¢It was n’t much of a place,” he thought; but he could 
say no more, for he had not driven over the shore road in 
many years. ‘‘ People didn’t go that way much,” he said. 
From the top of the hill, a moment later, we saw the 
Port; and Bob, pricking up his ears at the prospect of rest 
and oats, pulled impatiently on the lines until, getting his head at the foot 
of the hill, he trotted at a smart pace over the gravel 
road, and came toa stop in front of the hotel, 
dancing when Simeon pulled him to one side so 
that | might jump out between the wheels. 

‘¢Tt does n’t look very inviting,” said 
Simeon. 

He referred to the big weather-beaten 
hotel; but he might have included the 
whole of Port Albert Edward. 

A narrow, muddy stream running 
into the lake formed the ‘* Port.” There 
was a remnant of a dock, a long stretch 
of dilapidated pile-work, a great deserted 
warehouse with gaping holes where win- 
dows had been, and a door half-buried 
in drifts of sand; there was an old store 
with rusty iron bars across its closed shut- 
ters; and over against the dark hill-side 
a dozen weather-worn houses made up 
the residence portion of the town. On 
the beach, a little forest of tall black poles 
stood out against the sky, and three or 
four fishermen were stretching nets upon 
them, the pulleys creaking dismally as 
they hauled on the lines. 

I stepped across a gap in the floor 

of the hotel verandah and tried the door. 
It was locked. 1 walked around to the 
other door. It was nailed fast. Then I 
heard one of the fishermen halloa; and 
when I looked toward him, he pointed 
to a house which we had passed a few 
rods back, and called out: 

‘¢ Go to Lawrie’s!” 

««Come over to Lawrie’s,” I said to Simeon, 
and I trotted, a little stiffly, in that direction while the restive Bob whirled 
the buggy round, and scenting a race, put on a burst of speed that left me 
several lengths behind at Lawrie’s gate. 

A portly old gentleman was moving slowly toward the house from the 
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cow-shed. He walked with the aid of a heavy stick and carried a pail of 
foaming milk. 

“(Is this Mr. Lawrie?” I asked. 

“6 Ay, ay.” 

«¢Do you sometimes take care 
of travelers?” 

‘¢ Ay, when they coom this 
wai, though I’m only an angri- 
culturist, myself. Well, well, 
I'll see, Ill see. Are ye cold? 
Now, just wait till I tell th’ old 
’oman to put a stinck o’ wood 
i’ th’ stnove. Well, well, I ’ll do 
the best I can fer ye. I know 
what ye’d like, for I’ve been a 
great ntraveler, myself, and glad of 
a comforntable stoppin’ place; but 
ye are here now, an’ mebbe they ’ll be Ea 
no more in a month, an’ we can’t be a 
allus ready, ye know. Well, well, ndrive 
right into th’ barn, Willie, an’ we ’ll fix th’ pony snug. It’s a long drive 
ye ’ve had, I’m thinkin’. Th’ rig ’s not been hereabout before.” 

The last words of the old man came from an inner room in the house 
where he had gone to get the fire underway. Without his aid we made 
Bob as comfortable as possible in the old ramshackle barn, gave him some 

hay to busy himself. with while cooling off, and then 
we entered the house. 

ff Lawrie was on his knees before the parlor 
stove. 
“*T’ old ’oman’s gettin’ th’ supper,” he 
said, as he arose laboriously, and seated 
himself in a chair; ‘it ’ll not be munch,” 
he continued; ‘but ye ll enxcuse it, | ’m 
thinkin’. Well, well, make yourselves as 
comforntable as ye can. Th’ fire ’ll be 
blazin’ soon. Ye went tothe hotel. Well, 
well, th’ license run out six months ago, 
an’ th’ landlord moved awai. No man 
can pay two hundren dollars fer a license 
in these parts. I do a little hotel ntrade 
myself; but in a temp’rance wai, all ina 
temp’rance wai. They be strict wi’ th’ 
law in these parts, Mister — very strict 
wi’ th’ law. Did ye but ask me for a nip, 
cold though ye be, ye could be hauled 
up an’ fined. Him that asks is the same 
as him that sells. Well, well, they can’t 

stop a man from drinkin’ his own, an’ I 

want ye to take a drop wi’ me — mind 

ye, wi’ me + Annie!” 

A moment later, I heard the gentle 
clink of a glass against the door knob, 
and then a young girl came into the 
room. 

Oh, I wish I could say this better! 

I wish I could brighten the page with a 
description of this gentle, clear-browed girl, 
just as she herself brightened the old parlor 
when she stepped across the threshold. 

The power of a Gentle Presence! The old hair- 
cloth parlor ‘‘set,” the cheap vases of dried grass on the narrow wooden 
mantel, the faded carpet, the few old books and ancient photographs 
on the shaky little table all these mean things — transformed into 
objects of life and color at the coming of a young girl with a bottle 
of whiskey and three little tumblers! No. Don’t say it! The bottle had 
nothing to do with the transformation. That remained when the girl, 
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never once raising her eyes, had gone away; but all the brightness went 
out of the room with her. 

Observe, however, that at the first call she brought the bottle. 

«‘ There was a man from the States named Stumbbs,” said Mr. Lawrie, 
handing a glass to me and one to Simeon, ‘‘ who used to coom hereabout 
to buy wheant; an’ one dai he coom to me — he used to stomp with me 
— an’ says he: 

«¢¢Mr. Lawrie,’ says he, ‘1 have a lot o’ wheant all boughnt that | 
can’t take.’ 

«« « Why,’ says I, ‘ how is that?’ 

«¢ «The money I enxpected has not come,’ says he; ‘an’ 1’m short 
two hundren an’ twelve dollars.’ 

«¢«Oh, man!’ says I, takin’ a roll of bills from my vest, ‘take what 
you want o’ that.’ 

«<<¢]’m a stranger to you,’ says he. 

«© «Never mind,’ says I; ‘we ’re here to help one another.’ 

«¢¢ Well, Mr. Stumbbs said he never did hear o’ the like o’ that, an’ 

he went out around the country an’ 

_ a bought th’ wheant, an’ three days 

later his money come. I ’ve 
been told that I was foolish ; 
but ye see, I knew from the 
look o’ the man he ’d not 
betray me. He was a man 
much like yourself, sir, in 
looks.” 
There was a sly twinkle 
in Mr. Lawrie’s eye, when 
he handed me the bottle, which 
I afterward understood. 

Mrs. Lawrie came to say that supper was ready; and we sat down to 
one of the most satisfactory meals I have ever eaten. As I remember it, 
now, there was not much in the way of food, and what there was was 
decidedly plain, and the tea was weak. 

But the Gentle Presence was there. 

All through the meal, Mr. Lawrie told tales of things which had hap- 
pened to him in New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Cincinnati, San Francisco 
and other large cities of the United States; and I let him talk on without 
interruption. But for the evidence of my own eyes, I thought, gazing 
across the table, I would never believe that such a flower could blossom 
and live in this dreary place; and listening to the old man’s tales, I said, 
‘¢Of a truth, fact is stranger than fiction.” 

After supper, Mr. Lawrie took me back into the parlor to have a 
good talk. Simeon went out to say good-night to Bob; and although | 
heard him re-enter the house, he did not join us. 

I sat in the parlor an hour, but Annie Lawrie came not; and, plead- 
ing weariness, I asked the old gentleman to show me to my room. 

Left alone there, I seated myself on the bed and fell into a reverie. I 
could not get Aer out of my mind. Why should such a girl suffer the 
cruel fate to be buried alive in this musty, decayed, forsaken old place? 
Surely it must be a most miserable existence for one such as she. She 
must be filled with a constant and hopeless longing for deliverance which 
might never come. The light of her eye would dim and her bright face 
wrinkle before she became old. I felt an overwhelming sense of pity and 
helplessness. 








Mrs. COMMUTER.— John! John! Wake up; here 
comes the train ? 


I heard a voice in the kitchen, and opened my door to listen. Simeon 
was quoting from a speech by the Honorable Edward Blake. 

‘¢¢T am very sorry,’ he says, ‘that the honorable gentleman on the 
other side of the house has a//owed himself to make the great mistake of 
supposing that ’” The climax came in guttural tones from the pit of 
Simeon’s stomach, and I did not hear what the honorable gentleman had 
presumed to suppose; but there were expressions 
of approval in feminine voices, and then — 

‘¢T once hearnd a greant speench —” 

I shut the door and went to bed. 

‘¢ Now, ye have a long ride before 
ye,” said Mr. Lawrie, the next morning, 
when Bob stood harnessed at the door; 
‘¢and before ye go, ye must take a nip 
o’ th’ stuff with me. I got a lentter 
from a man in New York,” he con- 
tinued, as he handed us the tumblers, 
‘wantin’ me to coom down there an’ 
buy green goods. Ye’ve heard o’ them 
rascals, I suppose. I have that lentter, now; an’ |’ve been thinkin’ what 
I ’d do with it.” 

‘¢ Send it to the chief of police in New York,” said 1. 

‘«¢Ah, but man; that might get him into troumble.” 

‘¢ Trouble!” said I; ** he’s a criminal.” 

‘s Well, well, I know,” said Mr. Lawrie, with the same expression 
that I had noticed the night before. ‘* He’s breankin’ the law; but he’s 
trusted me, an’ [’ll not manke him troumble.” Then Mr. Lawrie handed 
over the bottle. 

‘¢ How much is my bill, Mr. Lawrie?” I asked. 

‘¢ Well, well, let ’s see — supper, bed and breakfast for th’ pony 
an’ two more: that’s a dollar and a half, an’ —/our times ten is fornty 
—a dollar an’ ninety cents, sir. Well, well, I’ve not a dime in change, 
I ll have to give you a couple o’ good cigars. Ay, that makes it. Well, 
good luck, an’ when you coom again, I hope we’ll be able to treat ye 
bentter.” 

The wheels were whirring over the gravel before the old man had 
finished speaking, and in a few minutes we had climbed over the hill, 

and Port Albert Edward was lost to view. 
‘* It will be long before we sce that place 
again, Simeon.” I said it rather sadly. 
‘You ’ll be on the cars bound for home 
to-night,” he replied; ‘but I'll be back 











there to-morrow.’ 

«‘T thought you were going home by 
the other road. It ’s a dozen miles 
shorter, is n’t it?” 

‘*] ’ve changed my mind,” said Sim- 
eon. ‘* The fact is, I told her I ’d be 
back to-morrow.” 

*¢ You told — her?” 

‘¢Yes; she said she hoped I would. Says she don’t see a feller in a 

dog’s age. Ain't it the last spot on the Lord’s footstool?” 

I never can understand why it is that a man residing in or traveling 

through a country remote from civilization is sure to lose his head over 
any fairly good-looking girl he happens to meet. 


Mr. COMMUTER (half awake). — Great Scott, Martha, 
I wish you would call me earlier! I miss that infernal 
train nearly every morning, lately. 





‘““AMERICA AND THE AMERICANS,” 


BY MR. CHUMLEY-CHUMLEY, OF LONDON. 


A Few ExTRACTs, SHOWING How HE RECEIVED MUCH VALUABLE INFORMATION FROM QOBLIGING AMERICANS, AND MADE A BiG Hirt. 
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** As we sailed up the Bay, I saw a proces- 
sion of flat-boats loaded with earth, on which 
many persons were seated. An American fel- 
low - passenger told me this was a pleasure 
excursion of the Mafia, an Italian society, 
which, he assured me, was very popular in 
America.” 
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*«T was surprised that the famous Museum 
of Art, which was shown to me by an intelli- 
gent New Yorker, is a small edifice, covered all 
over with hideous pictures, and containing 
only a few human curiosities, and some stuffed 
animals,” 





*‘The lack of personal dignity shown by 
President Harrison and his advisers is deplor- 
able. I saw them seated around a table ina 
public bar-room, drinking and smoking. The 
polite Washingtonian who pointed them out 
told me they were holding a Cabinet meeting.” 
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“While in Boston, a bright American lad 
who acted as my guide, showed me the cele- 
brated Oliver Wendell Holmes, walking along 
the street, His appearance is not prepossess- 
ing, and he squints to a painful degree.”’ 


A FALSE REPORT. 


Amy.—Is it true that your engagement with Mr. Hunker is broken off ? 
MABEL (holding up her left hand).—No; you can see for yourself 


that I am still in the ring. 








‘‘ BAH! THE LION is not half so 
fierce as he is painted.” 

«¢Still most of us prefer to 
hunt him on canvas.” 


A PROBLEM IN EVOLU- 
TION.— How soon will 
Nature do away with the 
natural good eye-sight which 
the wearing of glasses in 
Boston is rendering super- 
fluous? 


THE OCTOPUS is n’t very 

sympathetic ; but when 

it really comes to a show of 

great feeling he is on hand 
in full force. 


THE GHOST OF A SHOW — 
An Ancient Play-bill. 


|N THE “ocean of life,” triplets 
are a tidal wave. 


STATE SECRETS — Most of Those 
who Know ’em. 


“In front of a shop in New Jersey I saw 
exposed for sale a number of wire masks and 
some heavy clubs. On questioning a native, I 
I learned that these are used as a protection 
against the fierce and bloodthirsty mosquitos, 
which in this State, I was informed, attain an 
enormous size.” 





(From the London 7imes.) 

«Mr. Chumley - Chumley, whose valuable 
and instructive book on America has met with 
an enormous sale in Great Britain, is the lion 
of the season.” 


BITTER EXPERIENCE. 


‘¢ Harkins has written a book of Etiquette. What does he know about 
the usages of polite society?” 


‘¢ He knows what has kept him out of it.” 








GIVE PITTSBURG A CHANCE! 


A SUGGESTION FOR A HANDICAP GAME OF BASE-BALL. 


A UNIQUE SPECIMEN. 


museum Manager. 
«¢ What is it?” 
Wmisti ~~ ” 
‘* An optimistic farmer. 


posthumous fame. 


— Overalls. 


soon parted. ° 


THE SPUR of poverty will make 


Pegasus act like a very hack. 


‘‘T ve secured the greatest curiosity 
you ever heard of,” said a dime 


MANY A MAN who hides 
his light under a bushel 

only does so in the hope 
that the flame of the burn- 
ing basket may illumine his 


WOMAN LEADs the world. 
She used smokeless 
powder for ages before men 
ever thought of adopting it. 


Worn OUT WITH HARD WORK 


A ‘‘FULL ” AND his money are 


- 
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PUCK. 
SOME REMARKS ABOUT VENICE. 


Italy, and it strikes the stranger as being 
the worst drained spot he ever struck. 

The people don’t seem to be able to 
keep the water off the streets. Yet they 
don’t mind it at all. They say it saves the 
expense of sprinkling to lay the dust. 

The Venetians number about 400,000, 
and a great many of them come under the head 

of the floating population. 
The report that the inhabitants of Venice are web-footed I 
regard as a weak invention of jealous neighbors and having no foundation 
in fact. 

Locomotion is mostly performed by means of skiffs with turned-up 
noses, called gondolas. These boats are painted a sombre black, but yet 
are a laughable craft, for each is provided with a gondo-leer. 

One of the principal buildings of Venice is the Doge’s palace, a 
structure which has acquired the conflagration habit. It has been burned 
down several times; but whether or not this is a Doge to get the insurance 
money we are not informed. Perhaps the lack of water to extinguish the 
fires has something to do with the numerous conflagrations. 

The Doge is the chief magistrate of Venice and corresponds to our 
Mayor. The Doge’s palace, therefore, may be called a Mayor’s nest. 

They used to have a queer custom of wedding Venice to the Adriatic. 
The ceremony consisted of throwing a ring into the sea from the Doge’s 
state gondola. From this custom came the American idea, put into 
practice semi-occasionally, of throwing a city ring overboard at the annual 
election. 

As this maritime wedding was performed every year, the inference 
is that either the sea or the town procured a divorce once in twelve months, 
which does not speak well for the constancy of either. 

There are many celebrated libraries in Venice, also, the people being 
a well-read community — Venetian red, one might say. 

William Henry Siviter. 









UNAVAILABLE. 


*VE MANY gaily-colored slips, C 
That say ‘declined with \ eee * 
thanks.” 
They show just where my Fancy 
trips, 
And indicate my blanks. 

They ’re always carefully polite, 
And strive to break the blow 
By phrases which, when read i 
aright, 

Mean simply just plain «¢ No.” 
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They make a most imposing sheaf, 
Of nearly two feet high. 

They stand for many a burst of 

grief, 

And many a wretched sigh; 

But all the sorrow they contain — 
Their total sum of woe — 

Is less than the eternal pain 
That lingers in her «* No!” MUCH LIKE SMITH. 


Flarry Romaine. Walter. — Ein stein. 
MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 
Miss ANGY NEw.—Ah, Mr. Ondek, ‘*’T is Love that makes d 


the world go round.” 
Mr. ONDEK.— Yes; and it is the attraction of gravitation, pre- 
sumably, that makes most people worry. 


% 


Y 


NOT WHOLLY WITHOUT EXCUSE, 


DE Haas. — Under the circumstances I don’t know that it was 
exactly the right thing for me to make a speech; but still I don’t 
think my conduct was unprecedented. 

BALACK.—That precedent was established in the time of Balaam. 


STRANGE, BUT TRUE. 


The sea, much greater than the land, 
Outspreadeth far and wide; 

But still it costs a many pence 
To dip me in its tide. 


AAR | 
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THE ABSENT-MINDED CLERGYMAN. 


MINISTER. — What is the name? 
First MOTHER. — John Henry. 


MINISTER. —And _ yours ? 


SECOND MOTHER. — Susan Jane. 
MINISTER (solemnly). — John Henry, will you have 
Susan Jane to be your wedded — er —er, John Henry, 


I baptize you, etc. 
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JUST ONE. 


TOMMY. — Mama, should we 
iove our enemies ? 

MAMA. — Yes, darling. 

Tommy. — And is Katie Papa’s 
enemy? 

MAMA.—No; but she’s mine, 
and Papa and I are one! 


‘« | BELIEVE in giving the devil 
his due,” said Evergreen. 
‘«©So do 1; and | wish he had a 
great many of his overdue,” re- 
plied Brightly, bitterly. 


|v 1s A long time between years 

when the late thirty-vear-old 

woman acknowledges herself to be 
thirty-one. 





EINSTEIN. — Vell, vat gan 1 do for you? 








JOttmann Lith.Co. puck BLoG N.Y. 
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CAP RACE IN OHIO. 


campbell; but don’t forget that you ’re carrying weight, too. 
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tH ™ can. FATAL VALOR. 
p<, “all pe aet - ‘‘A tough fired at a policeman yesterday with a heavy calibre 
revolver.” 
-¢And what did the policeman do? Did he arrest the tough?” 
‘“‘No. He arrested the bullet.” 


THAT ’S ABOUT IT. 

‘¢ Papa, what is an agnostic? ’”’ asked Johnny Cumso. 

‘‘An agnostic, Johnny, is a man who knows very little and is not 
' sure of that.” 
ee BN. om he ACCORDING TO RULE. 

ti ~~ A “pte ’ It is feared that another Indian uprising is imminent.— Dai/y Papers. 

An Indian rip-up is a glorious thing. 
Drink deep, or touch not the Piegan spring. 
Punch all the Flatheads, kill off all the Sioux, 
And serve the Creeks and Choctaws as you choose. 
History shows us that the quickest way 
To bring the heathen heavenward is to slay. 





— 0c L 





A PECULIAR COMBINATION OF SUBURBAN ART 
AND SUBURBAN EXPEDIENCY. 


VERY BLUE LAWS. 


Jack (strolling home from the evening services ).—There used to be 
a law in New England prohibiting kissing on Sunday. 

MAUDE (coyly ).— Well, it is n’t in force now, is it? 

(And the moon went behind a cloud to laugh.) 


NOT AN ALL-AROUND WORLD, AFTER ALL. 
First DEADLY ENEMY.— The world is wide enough for us both. 
SECOND DEADLY ENEMY.—Yes; but it is not deep enough for you. 


CAUTIOUS MAN. 


Mrs. WorrvYs (awaking her lord).— Charles, get up. 


has the croup. 
Mr. Worrys.— Had n’t I better wait till you are sure? 


I think baby 





HOW SHE WHEELS. 
Oppressed by hard luck, now I see 
What ’s meant by Fortune’s wheel ; A LIFE-SAVING FASHION. 
For when the old girl reaches me 


She turns upon her heel ! fallen off the pier!” 
‘‘Ts she dressed in the style?” 


‘Yes; but quick!” 
‘Oh, there's no hurry. She'll float!” 


‘For heaven's sake, a boat, Captain! My wife has 





THE POWER OF GOLD. 
Miss MipaAs.— Do you expect to go to college next year, Mr. Croesus? 
YOUNG CRc&sus.— Not much. Father is going to have them bring 


it to me. 
HAPPY MAN. 


«¢ Ah, Jonesy, old man,” said Hicks, as he and Jones walked home 
from the Club; ‘‘there’s a light in your window for you. You married 
men —” 

‘¢ By George, so there is!” returned Jones. 
Club.” 


‘‘Let’s go back to the 








APVICE TO TRAMPS: but, then, no tramp 
will buy PUCK, and no purchaser will 
throw it away; so what’s the use of 
giving any advice to tramps here? 











|F THE GUESTS don’t 
‘¢ put up,” the hotel 
must ‘¢shut up.” 











THE WHIRLIGIG OF 
TIME — A watch- 








spring. = 
MAN’S PLACE IN NATURE 
“AND THE BAND PLAYED—” — To Work for what : , . 
Other Creatures Get Free not Gee ko oe 
PROPRIETOR.— What are you yelling in that thing for ? P . es A 4 nearly as rich as he is reported 
MR. RooRAL. — Wa-all, I'm a-tryin’ to git the centerl as — = He. —Oh, well, he is likely to make 
office; but thar's a band paradin’ round down thar, an’ «¢ SPORT OF THE WAVES a fortune before he dies. I shall have 
’ LV. e to take my chances like all the rest of 
— The Yachtsman. the fellows, I suppose. 


everybody ‘pears to be out lis’nin’ to it. 
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THE EUROPEAN SITUATION. 


_ E’RE WAITING, Europeans, to hear the bullets sing. 
When shall we see the lances flash and hear the sabres ring? 
There are rumors, there are ‘‘ cablegrams,” of trouble on frontiers, 
Of numerous uprisings they have ‘ well-founded fears,” 
Your armies mobilize at dawn, and disappear at night, 
You march and countermarch about, but— somehow — never fight, 





Both night and day your hammers swing to drive the rivets home; 
Gay Paris calls for vengeance, there are murmurings in Rome; 
Berlin ‘casts jealous eyes on —” this, and London ‘frowns on” that, 

The consols fall, and funds decline, and Russian bonds are flat; 

You strap your knapsacks to your backs, your girths are buckled tight, 

You all breathe hard and grit your teeth, but — somehow — never fight. 


We ’ve seen small boys do much the same, when coming out of school ; 
One runs against another, who says that he’s a fool. 

All gather round; a chip is found and poised upon a shoulder, 

One cries: ‘‘ Let’s see you knock that off!”’ and, unassailed, grows bolder. 
Both frown, and scowl, both clench their fists and direful threats are made. 
But Wilhelm « dar’s n’t” strike out first, and Jean Crapaud’s ¢ afraid.” 


We would advise you all at once to grab each other’s throats — 
Or else — turn down your rolled up sleeves and reassume your coats. 
There ’s a noted Agriculturist, we Yankees all delight in, 
Who said: ‘‘ Boys! quit your quarrelin’, and get right at your fightin’.” 
‘¢ Our voice is still for” — peace, of course; but if it’s war, so be it. 
But get to work. We’re growing old and won’t be here to see it! 
Benjamin Webster. 


TAKING A STAND. 
KITTY WINSLOW. — Physical culture 
a fad of mine; see, for instance, how 
Van Nobs stands. 
TOM DE WITT.—Oh, yes; he stands better 
against a dark-blue portiére than he does finan- 
cially. 


BOSTON WINS AGAIN. 
Mr. GOTHAM.—Weare to have a magazine in 
New York which is to print only rejected articles. 
Miss PENELOPE ADAMS (of Boston ).— 1 sup- 
pose it is to be published in New York so as to 
be right at the fountain head of that sort of 
article? 


is quite 
well Mr. 


HUMBLE ENOUGH. 
Mrs. GADBY.—Mrs. Henry Peck has her hus- 
band in complete subjection. 
Mrs. CLATTER.— From what do you Seltae? 
Mrs, GApDBy.—1I asked him a question the 


A CONSISTENT ARTIST. 
Miss PEARL WHITE.— 1 wish you to paint my 
portrait. 
DosBINs.—I’m sorry, Madam; but I can’t doit. 
Miss PEARL WHITE.— Why not? 


other night, and he turned to her and said: «Let DosBins.—I never copy other paintings. 
me think.” 
THEY WOULD N’T STAY. oe: 8 
Bs > 


Mrs. KIDLESS.—How many 
servants do you keep? 

Mrs. BIDLESS (mourn- 
Sully ).— None. 





THE MAN who sells 
honey is on a 
bee-line to success. 


«< TIME IS MONEY,” 
but unlike 

money it is wasted 
when it is least used. 


TRUTH IS MIGHTY, 
but if a good 
share of it not ia 
choked into — silence Z 
this would seem but a 
sorry world. 


were 


( 
]F THE Night Owl 
stays out long 
enough he becomes 


the Early Bird. 


Beware OF the praise 
of your enemy. What 
pleases him can do you 
little good. _ 


SHE HATED TO TROUBLE HIM. 


A BIGOT ISaman who 

is dead sure of some- 

thing he does n’t know 
anything about. 


to her Best YounG MAn). — John, I’m 
I—I—I’ve left my ball-dress there. 


Miss BRECKINRIDGE (of Virginia, 
afraid you will have to drive back home. 

Her Best YounG Man (who is driving her to the County Ball). 
The mischief you have! My dear little girl! Why did n’t you find it out before 
we’d come five miles through this Virginia mud? 

Miss BreckinrinGe. — Oh, I did, John! I Knew it two hours ago, but | 
hated so much to trouble you. 


— The— 





The name of SOHMER & 
Co. upon a piano is a guar- 
antee of its excellence. 


PIPER 
-HEIDSIECK 
SEC. 


A — Renowned for ‘over a century, 


DECKER) 
BROTHERS’ E R 


"se PIANOS 


New York 
aa ACENTS WANTED“ 


BICYCLE 


Establishment in the World. 
50 STYLES, wits 


SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Highest 
Finish, Best Materials and Workmanship. Priees unparalleled. 
Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 
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LUBURG MFG. CO. 821, 828 & $25 N. Sth St. Phila, Pa, 


COOK’S TOURS 


Round the WORLD and PALESTINE. 
All Expenses included, 

Select parties from New York, Aug. 22d, 25th ; Sept. ad, 7th 

and 21st. For illustrated programmes and information apply to 


THOS. COOK & SON, 


261 and 1,225 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS 


H AND ALLSOPP'S 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 








IN ALE... 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 









EK. L. ZELL, Agent, G62 Pearl Street, New York. 
& ICE WATER. 
sa OLD DRINKS BS 
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LOEB & CO., Agents, 90 Warren Street, New York City. 








Sunburn, 
CHAFING, 
Dandruff, 
Prickly Heat, 
Speedily Relieved by 


PACKER'S 
Tar Soap. ) 


“A Luxury for Shampooing.”’ 
Medical Standard, Chicago, 





‘*It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila, 
‘*The Best for Baby’s Bath. 
Christine Terhune Herriche 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
‘ Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


ILL.. 236 State Street. 
FRANCISCS. CAL,, Union ‘Club wwe. 
NSAS CITY, MO. 1123 Main Street. 


~ ALLCOCKS 





PATRIOTIC EXPATRIATION. 

BrRITON.— If you are such a rampant Ameri- 
can, I should think you would remain where 
Americans are most appreciated. 

AMERICAN.— I do — in London and Paris.— 
Kate Field’s Washington. 

IDENTITY DISCLOSED. 

DE PoKER.—That stranger is an English lord 
in disguise. 

DE CLUB.— How do you know? 

DE POKER.— I caught him cheating at cards. 
tn York Weekly. 


POROUS 
PLASTERS 


The only safe way for purchasers is to insist on having the genuine 
article, and not allow themselves to be swindled by having plasters 


said to be “just as good,” 
imposed upon them. 


or “containing superior ingredients,” 
These are only tricks to sell inferior goods 


that no more compare with ALicock’s Porous Puastrers than copper 


does with gold. 


One trial of Allcock’s 


Porous Plasters will con- 


vince the most skeptical of their merits. 


The eminent Henry A. Mort, Jr., Ph.D., F.C.S., 


ment Chemist, certifies. 


‘¢My investigation of ALLCOCK’S 


late Govern- 


POROUS PLASTER shows it to contain valuable and 


essential ingredients not found in any other plaster, and I find it superior to and more 


efficient than any other plaster.” 


Beware of imitations, and do not be deceived by misrepresen- 


tation. Ask for ALLcock’s, 


induce you to accept a substitute. 


and let no solicitation or explanation 














a BY Send for p 
Bicycles, Guns and 


Ypke > el A. W.GUMP&CO., "Dayton, 0. 
eo eu ™ EA 
re taken in excha’ 


saveMeney. BICYCLE 
Before you buys 
ew Bicycles at reduced 
Nath on 400 second-hand 
ones, Difficult Repairing. 
; Write 
Boys’ or Girls’ 24- ali Safety, with” oahar tires, “ti: 
Boys’ 25-inch Safety, with rubber tires -_ - 
Gents’ 80-inch Safety, balls to b’g’s and pedals, 


. 275 


SASSERNO, PICCON & aa medi | 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL ¢Pe™ 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


ECHAM' 
! as LLS 
 PAINLESS----EFFECTUAL. 


: DISORDERED LIVER 


> Taken as. directed these famous Pills 
will prove marvellous restoratives to all 
enfeebled by the above or kindred diseases. 


25 Cents a Box, 


but generally recognized in England and, 
in fact, throughout the world to be 


‘‘Worth a Guinea a Box,” 


for the reason that they WILL CURE a 
wide range of complaints, and that they 
have saved to many sufferers not merely 
@ one but many guineas, in doctors’ bills. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. (3 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. } N®W YORK. 
A Sure 


Relief for ASTH MA. 


Price, 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 
& CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 15 





cab esate annem 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. 


Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND BROKER, 








DAMAGING TESTIMONY. 
ATTORNEY (fo WITNESS).— You know this 
man? 
WITNESS.—Yes, sir. 


ATTORNEY.—What is his reputation for truth | 


and veracity? 


WITNESS.—Well, he writes obituary verses.— | 


The Epoch. 
ONLY THREE. 
FRIEND. —The gossips have formulated a 
regular indictment against your character. They 
say you were a terrible flirt while abroad. Do 


| you plead guilty? 


AMERICAN GIRL.—Ye-e-es; to three counts. 
—New York Weekly. 


AN UNPLEASANT SUBJECT. 
‘¢ What shall I write this morning, sir?” asked 
the fresh young man of the managing editor. 
‘¢ You may try your hand on your resignation,” 
— the latter.— Zhe Epoch. 





The most efficacious stimulant to excite the appetite is Angos- 
tura Bitters, the genuine of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. At your 
Druggists. 








No tide changes it; no flood swells it; no drought lowers 
its ceaseless flow is absolutely changeless — the mysti- 
Ten hours from New York by the New 


it; 
cal St. Lawrence. 
York Central. 





I THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO.’S | 
t DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, ? 


2 CRAB-APPLE 


BLOSSOMS. 


p sold everywhere, ln Crown stupas anly. 





| 











Extract °f BEEF. 


The be. t and most ter econ: ‘Stock” for a Ete. 
One o_o — 45 pounds of prime lean Beef. 

Send book of receipts showing use ot 
ARMOUR’S. EXTRACT in ‘ACT in Soups and Sauces. 


ARMOUR & CO., Chicago. © 
OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. i: csr ccicze 


shade or fabric. No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 

ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 

ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 9 Mention PUCK. 134 


SAFE NAME. 
WooL.—Why do is call these cigars Henry 
Clay, I wonder? 
VAN PELT.— Could n’t say; unless it’ is be- 
cause Henry Clay is dead.—Lake Shore News. 


CANDY 











Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
_ of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 


able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 
Cc. F GUNTHER onfectione 
mae 13 Stat oBt., OI hicago. 














CHEW BEEMAN’S PEPSIN ‘GUM, 


A delicious remedy for all forms of indigestion, 
AND 


THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM. 


If it can not be obtained from dealers, send five cents in stamps 
for sample package to 


BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 


ORIGINATORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 
** Beware of Imitations.” Ce veland, Ohio. 


“AN THE Swoint 











Syig ek (Me Ie} pace? 


A pure Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue, 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package of 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches. 


J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 





50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 














KRAKAUER 


PIANOS. 


Cn mailed free on application. 
rooms, 40 Union Square. 223 
Factory, "159 and {61 East 126th St., N. Yo. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


<3 W. - Baxer & Cos 










from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 


is 


Sold by Grocers everywhere, 


W. BAKER & C0., 0., DORCHESTER, MASS, 


L411 
AND TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAPS. 


THE FINEST TOILET GOODS IMPORTED 


THE PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co., N. Y. 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced in 
America, and compares 
favorably with European 
Vintages. 





EAU DE 
eje) Bele) (3 





















A Natural Gen- 
uine Champagne, fer- 
mented in the bottle, 
two years being re- 
quired to perfect the 
Wine. 


Our Sweet and 
Dry Catawba and Port 
are, like all our Wines, 
made from Select- 
ed grapes, and are iin 
Pure Wines. 


For prices, address, — 


D. BAUDER, 


Secretary. 


‘About Colorado Mines 


And Mining Stocks. 

your address. It will interest you and may be the means of your making 

money as others TA {To 

YLOR & RATHVON. 

Dividend paving Mines, DENVER, COL. 
Branch Office, AMES BOSTON. 





Our pamphlet will be sent you free on receipt of 


BUILDING, 


The false ones 


MAN finds genuine diamonds in nature. 
he makes himself, — Texas Siftings. 


1 





| 
—Boston Pr st. 








| so? 


| begun living on his wife’s money.—New eal 





CROWDED OUT 

“‘I like this dress very much,” 
‘‘It is just too delightfully tight. 
the pockets?” 

‘‘Here they are,” said the dress-maker, hand- 
ing her two small silken bags. ‘You ’ll have to 
carry them in your hands. There ’s not room in 
the dress for them.” — Harfer’s Bazar. 


PLENTY OF WATER. 

THIRSTY LaADy.— Is there any water aboard? | 

CAPTAIN (excursion boat).— Only ’bout four 
feet, Mum; but please don’t tell anybody.—New 
York Weekly. 

CapDBY.—Why do you always go away when | 
you see me coming, as if you wanted to shake me? | 
When a girl ’s engaged to a fellow — 

Maup.—Oh, but Algernon, you know what 
the doctors say — ‘‘ Shake well before taking.” 


said Ethel. 
But where are 


ONE to ten days stop-over allowed at Niagara Falls on 
any ticket via New York Central and either of its connec- 
Ask ticket agent. 





tions. 


ONES *“—HaF ~ 


Importers and Retailers of 


FINE MILLINERY, DRY GOODS, Exc. 





The Largest and Finest Establishment of its kind in the Country. 


VACATION. 


When our friends, the readers of PUCK, are going away on their vacation, they 
would do well to call and ~ for SEASIDE, COUNTRY 
examine our fine stock of SUMMER GOODS and MOUNTAINS; or, if 
you can not do so conveniently, look over our Catalogue (if you have one; if you 
have not, let us know and we will send you one free of charge) and see what you 
need. We are sure we can give you better value for your money than any other 
house in this country. 





Send for samples of goods at any time; we are always pleased to send them. 


H. O'NEILL & GO. 6th AVENUE, mt to 2ist STREETS, 


NEW YORE. 
Root! R S 


SOCIAL ASPIRATIONS. | 
Tue GrearHeacta DRINK. 
Package makes 5 gallons, 





JinkKs.—That fellow Winkers is trying to get 
into the Four Hundred, is n’t he? 


BinKs.—I don’t know. Why do you think ,\ Delicious, sparkling, and 
appetizing. Sold by «ll 
dealers, /REEa beautiial 


Picture Book and cards 

sent to any one addressing 
0. E. HIRES & CO., 

Philadelphia 


_WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 


Jinks.— He has given up business, and has | 
206 





Weekly. 


‘¢A HAT FAILURE in Newburyport” 
nounced. Hat failures at this time of the year 
are common. The Summer hat fails to look 
beautiful after it has been worn a month or six 
weeks.—Aoston Post. 

ALL 

‘¢Men are not born free in this country,” said 

Willie. ‘«‘There ain’t no worse bulldosed slave 


in creation than my baby brother.” — Harfer’s 
Bazar. 


is an- 





A BOAST. 





163 
New York City. 


Warerooms: 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., 


‘Baron Liebig 


The great chemist pronounced the well 
Known Liebig Company’s Extract of Beef 
made of the finest River Platte cattle, in- 


THERE is to be a flower show at Newport next 
month. No doubt all the buds of the season will 
be present.—Soston Post. 


rcAW la ‘ — finitely superior in fiavor andy quality to 

BRONSON. — Does your baby talk yet? any made of cattle grown in Europe or 
SQUILDIG. — Yes; but you can’t understand elsewhere. He authorized the use of 
His as the 


a word he says. 
BRONSON. — Well, he will do nicely for a train 
guard. — Harfer’s Bazar. 


well known trade mark 


or 


Extract 
of Beef. 


For Improved and 
Economic Cookery, 


“LIEBIC 
COMPANY'S 


For Delicious 
Beef Tea. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teethin: It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures winc ‘colic and diarrhaa. 25 cents a bottle. 

IT 1s cheaper to ride on the New York Central than to 
stay at home. Seventeen through trains every day to 
North and West. | 











ty ate HUMOR OF THE SKIN AND SCALP OF IN- 
4) fancy and childhood, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, 
burning, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, and 
every impurity of the blood, whether simple, scrofulous, or hered- 
itary, is speedily, permanently, and economically cured by the 
CuticurA REMEDIES, consisting of Cuticura, the great Skin 
Cure, Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 
and CuTicurA REsOLvEnrT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and 
greatest of Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all 
other remedies fail. Parents, save your children years of mental 
and physical suffering. Begin now. Delays are dangerous. Cures 
made in childhood are permanent. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuricurA, 50c.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOL- 
VENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.” 





ar Baby’s skin and scalp purified and beautified by @a 
za CuTicura Soap. “ea 





Kidney pains, backache, and muscular rheumatism re- 
lieved in one minute by the celebrated CuticuraA ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 


“(IRKS 


SHAN 
riot? 


No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL.—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Walts) sent FREE toanyone sending us three wrappers of | 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


Bena 10c in stamps for sample bottle Shandon B Us Perfume. 
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You Know a Good 7 hing 
when you see it. 
‘6 That’s evident.” 
Well, call and see 
that special line of 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS 
Just received. 
All Grades. Drab, Auburn, 
Gray and Brown. 
‘‘ Nothing to compare with 
them this side 
of the water.” 


Ke 





Suits to Order, 


$370.00. 145 & 147 Bowery, 
Trousers to Order, 771 Broadway, Cor. oth Street, 
> 
8.00. New York. 





Patent Covers for 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 
By Mail, 90 Cents. 


Address: “‘ PUCK,” New York. 





WHAT is needed in the theatres is a contrivance by which 
a clove can be obtained without leaving your seat. —7exas 
Siftings. 





THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 


Mr. HAYSEED.— Talkin’ ’bout airs, the most 
airish, exclusive, stuck-up thing I ever saw is that 
Mrs. Hayfork on the next farm. 

CiTy GUEST.— Proud, is she? 

Mrs. HAYSEED. — Haughty as a princess. 
Why, she’s so stuck up she won’t take a Sum- 
mer-boarder till July. —S¢reet &° Smith’s Good 
News. 


THE Governor of Maine has had to call upon 
the sheriff of Noostook county to enforce the 
prohibitory laws there. This throws some light 
upon the question: Does prohibition prohibit? 
— Boston Post. 


POINTERS are highly esteemed as hunting 
dogs, but the pointers of the stock market rarely 
bring down anything but gulls.—Boston Com- 
mercial Bulletin. 








NEW KODAKS 
“You press the 


button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL Loapep with T'yansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


FOR DELICACY 


For purity, and for improvement of the come 
plexion nothing equals Pozzoni’s Powder. 























_ For the Camp! 


ONC] meAcan ood cs 
eu) 
a +} 


on, Yes and for the Field, the 
Forest, the Stream and the 
Shore! But remember before 
you go that you will want 
| something good to eat 
when you get there. Our 
GAME AND CHICKEN 
PATES, are ready for the 
table, save only for cooling, 
and are delicious for sum- 
mer useat home or at the 
camp or cottage. 


» 


Partridge, Quail, Woodcock, Grouse, Wild Duck, Chicken, Chicken Liver, Pheasant. 


A sample can for 25 cents, postage prepaid. 
Some Other Good Things. 


OUR FRENCH ENTREES—These are to be warmed, and there are plenty of days at the camp 


when warm food is grateful. 


OUR SOUPS, too, of which you have heard so much, are convenient for camp and delicious 
always, while for Dessert our PLUM PUDDING is unsurpassed. 
Ask your grocer for any or all of these. 


Franco-American Food Company, 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. 





ACCOMMODATING. 

SHE (her first season ).—1 have been shut up 
in boarding-school so long that I feel very awk- 
ward and timid in company. I do not know what 
to do with my hands. 

Hr.—I’ll hold them for you.—New York 
Weekly. 


SOMETIME when you have nothing else to do 
you can erect a whole system of human _ philoso- 
phy upon the fundamental fact that it is he who 
plays the piano poorest who always puts on the 
loudest pedal.— Detroit Free Press. 


THE time-keeper in a factory may enjoy good 
health and keep all sorts of hours.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 





You make no mistake if you spend a week in the 
Adirondack Mountains. Thirteen hours by New York 
Central. 





ANNABEL, permit us to gaff the periphery of your shell- 
like ear and bend its pink petal down toward our ruby 
lips while we murmur, soft as the distant frou-frou of the 
ocean, soft as the breath of the Summer breeze, languid 
with lily-rifling, soft as the ripple of the hill-embowered 
pond, soft as Brie cheese or Love’s young mash, that 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK (25 cts., by Mail 30 cts.) has no 
ct on this or any other hemisphere. 





FRC ij BA You Make t moke 
The Bost cigar Se. ach, 
+» per ua 
Ask y= dealer for them. 


. MILLER & CUB Al Chambers St., New Week, 
KUMSTHAT, GAIL &CO., Chicago. 3 Illinois. 











CVERMAN’ W WHEEL 00, ioe, 


CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
BOSTON. aa i DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 
A. 4. SPALDING & BROS., Speciat Acts. 
, NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, 














We have been mak. 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We makeall grades. 
Solemanufacturers of 


H 

Hart’s Squeezers, 
The Cheapest and 

Best Playing Cards 
on the Market. 

Ask your dealer for them. 

THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CarRD Co., 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
NEW YORK. 
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AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Cures Rupture because it has perfect Adjust- 
ment, is worn NIGHT and DAY. Has a 
pad which can be changed in 
SHAPE and SIZE 
by the pastons to suit the varying condi- 
tions of the case. Call and examine. 
Please mention this paper. 






(PaTENT ALLOWED.) 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Is guaranteed to hold with comfort the 
worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 
Examination FREE. 


=; zi Send for full illustrated catalogue to 
G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., 


744 Broadway, New York City. 236* 
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BxrITTERS. 
The Oldest and Best of Al STOMACH BITTERS, 


as fine a cordial as ever made. be had in Quarts and Pints. 
FUNKE on., Sole Manufacturer and d Foopetter. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YO 
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ALWAYS forgive your enemies—especially those you 
can't whip. — Texas Siftings. 
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JUST 
OUT. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 6th Crop, 


JUST. 
OUT. 


BEING A CHOICE COLLECTION OF PREEMINENTLY PERFECT PIECES, 
POEMS AND PICTURES FROM “PUCK.” 





“PICKINGS 
THE 
PIECES AND POEMS | FROM PUCK," 
H.C, Bunner, _ 6th Crop, is for 
a. sale by all News- 
F. Opper, 
Williston Fish, dealers and Book- 
egg aahg sellers at 
Madeline 
J. K. Bangs, 25 Cents 
GO. Ae Migr, per copy, at which 
H. L. Wilson, 


Roy L. McCardell, price it ts also 
Chas. F. Lummis, 
W. A.A, 
Paul Pastnor, 
Fredc. H. Wilson, 
**Sidney,’° 
Benj. Northrop, 
8S. W. Foss. 








STOP!. 

YE HURRYING PEOPLE STOP! 
DROP YOUR GLITTERING QUARTERS 
DROP! 

And get your 


PICKINGS From PUCK, 


SIXTH CROP. 
64 pages chockfull of mirth. 
Surely 
A GENEROUS QUARTER’S WoRTH, 
If you've satisfied short of 
THE BiLoominG Eartu. 











mailed by the 
a THE 
Publishers to any PIECES AND POEMS 
part of the United Malcolm Sisiatess, 
States, Mexico Charles Le Furst, 
J. P. Denison, 
and Canada. Zenas Dane, 
. Glen Mac Donough, 
The pri ce by Mrs. Yoosterwuz, 
mail to any other F. W. Pierpont, 
, C. D. H, 
foreign country is and others. 
30 Cents. THE PICTURES BY 
F. Opper, 
C. Jay Taylor, . 
8. Ehrhart, 
L. Dalrymple. 
8. B. Griffin, 
U. J. Keppler, 
BE, W. Kemble, 
Cc. D. Gibson 
and others. 
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PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 5th, 4th, 3d, 2d and Ist Crops, 


ARE THE PICK OF THE GEMS 


Frice 2S Cents each. 


OF THOUGHT AND FANCY AND GENERAL GOATFULNESS OF PUCK. 
64 Pages (Puck Size) of Cleverly Illustrated Humor. 
By Mail SO Cents. 





“Rare Compound of Oddity, 
Frolic and Fun” af as 


1.—* The National Game.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. 
2.—“The Summer-Boarder.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. 
3.—** Just Dog.’ Being Pucx’s Best Things About That 
oosin’ Animile. 
4.—“Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. - 
5.—“The Funny Baby.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Our Household Angels. 
6.—“Sassiety.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 
7.—“Our tee Fellow-Citizens.”’ Being Pucx’s 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities. 
8. — “The Great American Boarding-House.”’ Be- 
ing Pucx’s Best Things About That Abode of Happiness. 
9.—“*Freddy’s Slate.” Being His Own Record of His 
Doings and Sayings. 
10.—“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Great American Traveler. 
”? Being Puck’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade. 
12.—“ Suburban.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 
13.—** Help.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 


11.—* 


14. —“* Brudder Shinbones.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Our Colored Sassiety. 


15.—“ City Sketches.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 23: 


The Merry Metropolis. 


‘“‘PUCK’S LIBRARY” 


IS THE 
CREATEST 


PURELY HUMOROUS 
PUBLICATION 


IN THE 
ENCLISH LANCUACE. 


Each number of Puck’s LisRaRY js a rich volume of pure and delightful 
humor, (no politics, nor personalities,) ributed by the fi it humor- 
ists, and illustrated by the best artists. Puckx’s Lisrary is published 
on the 15th of each month, and can be had of all Newsdealers. 

10 cents per copy. $1.20 per year. Nos. 1—49 have appeared ; any 
number mailed by the publishers on receipt of price. 
Illustrated Catalogue sent free to any address. 
Address, Puck’s LIBRARY, New York. 








and Uprights. 


38.—** Bumeco.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About Crooks 


39. — “Haman Natur’.”” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
That Curious Customer, Man. 


“Far have J been 
And much have I seen, 
But never a work like this.” 
After R. L. Stevenson. 


25.—**Out Doors.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About Sum- 
mer Sports. 

26.—“ Fly-Time.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
Torrid Term. 

27.—“All at Sea.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Fresh-Water Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs. 

28. — “* Sma) ots.”” Being Pucx’s Best Things About Any 
Thing and Everything. 

29.—*“’Roeund Town.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Those Who Go Up and Down in the Great Big Town, 

30.—** Fun at Zero.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Winter Sports. 

31.—* Household Happenings.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About the Fun and Fancy of Home Life. 

32.— ** Job Lots.” Being Pucn’s Best Things About Business 
Busts and Booms. 

33.— “* Freaks.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Fantastic 
Folks and Fads. 

34.—“ Ups and Downs.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Life, Luck and Lucre. 

35.—* Profesh.”’ Being Puck's Best Things About Intellec- 
tual Individuals and Their Idiosyncrasies, 

36.—“ Darktown Doings.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Afro(and other)-Americans. 

37.—** Kids.” Being Pucn’s Best Things About The Junior 
Generation, 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No, 38: 


16. —** The Small Boy.” Being Pucx’s Dest Things About 
The Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 


40.— ** Dumb Critters.’ Being Puckx’s Best Things About 
The Humorous Side of Animal Life. 





17.—“ Is Marriage a 
Failure?” 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Mothers-in-law and other Matri- 
monial Matters. 


18.—“Out West.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Wild and 
Wooly Wilderness. 


19.—** Chin.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About Book-Agents, Bar- 
bers and Other Bores. 


Bej A i 20.—* Hi’ Art.” Being Pucx’s 
a ene 4 Thee About Best Things About The tric 
er Fellows’ Sisters. and Interesting Children of Genius. 
21.—“Very You Man.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 
22.— Show Business.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Artistes 
and Fakirs. 


23.—* o- Girl.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About Other Fellows’ 
isters. 





24.—“On The Road.” Pucx’s Best Things About Travel- 
ers, Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 42: 





Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
This and That. 


41.—“Just Landed.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About Folks 
from Faraway. 

42.—*Chow Chow.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About This 
and That. 

43.— “Cold Days.’ Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

44.—* Dollars and Cents.” 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
The Scramble for Scads. 

45.—“All im the Family.’ Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About Crooks and Uprights. 

Our Happy Households. 

46.—* bo ant Being Pucx’s Best Things About Rags, Tags and 
Velvet Gowns. 

47.—“Here and There.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Happenings in Botn Places. 

48.—** Across the Ramch.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
The World on Wheels. 

49,— “Fads and Fancies.”’ Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Various Vanities. 

50,—“ Speonms.”’ (Out August 15.) Being Pucn’s Best Things About 
Moony Mortals. 











‘very hard? Hard enough to 


‘ tight- away, ‘‘This Funny:Worlu, 
_ as Puck Sees It," which cénsists‘of ~" 
pictures in colors and black-and-white, -. 
’ by ‘Frederick Opper. Not only.is there 
fun in the pictures and the text, but ‘there’ ” 
are sly hits innutherable, and chunks of 
. sugar-coated wisdom which are easily digested. 


“— Boston Times. 


Although small of size and modest of style, Mr. Bunner’s 
little book oust to be classed among holiday volumes if only 
asa “a pretty bit of printing and binding. Of course, h 
bel r. Bunner’s it is a great deal moré than this; it contains 


thirteen short stories, all humorous and in 
being of very dainty fancy and 
tures, tho are numerous and 80 g 


original as the contents. 





282 pp. 


“THE TENOR.” 
“COL. BRERETON’S AUNTY.” 

“A ROUND-UP.” 

“THE LOVE-LETTERS OF SMITH.” 
“THE NICE PEOPLE.” 


.'*Mir. COPERNICUS AND THE PROLETARIAT.” 


“HECTOR.” 
ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
















good 
ih. All are illustrated. ie pic- 
ugh ema that the reader would 
not willingly lose any of them. The cover is quite as attractive and 
— New York Heraid. 










in Boars, $1.00. 
in Papen, 50c. 
16mo. 
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“PUCK’S OPPER: BOOK” is a pamphlet of humor @0QD FUN LASTS FOREVER. 


issued from the office of the famous “PUCK.” 
Mr. FREDERICK OPPER is one of the very few 
genuinely comic artists in this country, and of 
this limited number: he is probably the fun- 
niest. His pictures are funny enough to 
make a laugh come without the aid of 
letter-press. These drawings, reprinted 
from ‘‘PUCK,” form a handsome 
album of some of the drollest ideas 
that have flowed from Mr. Op- 
PER’S pencil during the past 
ten years, and the person who 
pays thirty cents for the 
‘¢Book” will easily get 
his money’s worth. 
—Norristown Herald, 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK. 


64 Pages of Pictures in Black-and-White. 
By FREDERICK OPPER. 


By Mail, 35 Cents. 













“A SISTERLY SCHEME.” 

“70Z0.” 

“AN OLD, OLD STORY.” 

“THE TWO CHURCHES OF ’QUAWKET.” 
‘ZENOBIA’S INFIDELITY.” 

“THE NINE CENT-GIRLS.” 


20. Cents. 





By mail from the publishers on receipt. of 
price. Address: Puck, N. Y. 





‘(HYPNOTIC TALES,” by James L. Ford, 

one of PuCK’s contributors, is cer- 
tainly a very funny book. The 
author is a clever writer, pos- 
sessing a quaintly delicate 




















his work a particular attrac- 
tiveness. He is cynical, 
but shows a thorough 
appreciation of the 
better as well as 
the weaker side of 
human nature. 
—Norristown 
Herald. 


. Do you.want to laugh? 
To laugh real hard? Very, 


cure that attack of indigestion? 
Well, you -want. to: purchase, 


sense of humor that gives to ~ 





224 Pages, 16mo. 
In Cloth, - - $1.00 


Introduction. 

The Landlord's Tale. 
The Fiddler's Tale. 
The Spiritualist's Tale. 


















-- .50 
By JAMES I. FORD. 


CONTENTS... 
HYPNOTIC TALES: © (“tustrated ty C. Fay Taylor.) 


The Detective’s Tale. 

The Boston Girl's Tale. I 

The Representative Business The Chaperon's Tale. 
Man's Tale. The School-boy's Tale. 


’ (Nlustrated by F..Opper, C. ¥ay Taylor, 
OTHER TALES: S. B. Griffin, L. Dalrymple.) im 
The Bunco-Steerer's Christmas. Two Old Crones. ’ The Evolution of the Humorist. 
Aladdin. "Lish’ Pogram's Thanksgiving Hog. The Curiosities’ Christmas.. _ 
John Coppertug's Fall. : Beanville Journalism. At the Chromo-Literary Reception. 


The Assemblyman’s‘Bride. The Stockbroker’s Christmas Gift. | The Master Thief. 
The Deserted House. In the ‘‘ 400"’ and Out. An Undiplomatic Diary. , 


“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” 


6 ’ 99. is a book by C. JAY TAYLOR, 
In the ‘400 and Out the rant and delineator 
of the TAYLOR-MADE Girt, first introduced to a waiting world in the | 








The Rich Presbyterian's Tale. 
The Genial's Tale. 

















pages of ‘‘ PUCK.” 
‘ 99 isa collection of clever draw- 
The Comedy— ' In, ings and witty dialogues, skits 
on Fashionable and Would-be Fashionable Society. Showing 
the members of the “400° and their hangers-on and imi- 
tators, and exposing many of their harmless but silly fads, 
manners, customs, habits, hobbies, employments, enjoy- 
ments, sports, games and pastimes, 


éé 99 deals with that 
The Farce —‘‘ Out,” Wise seta of fan 
that is bounded only by a humorous imagination, 
and shows the comic side of unfashionable, every- 
day life. 
All taken from more or less recent numbers 
of ‘*PUCK,” and — in the very finest 
possible style on heavy plate paper, bound 
in board covers, cloth back. ° 











Price per Copy, 


ONE DOLLAR. 


* 


SIXTY-FOUR PAGES 
OF 


Pictures in Colors and Black and- White 
By Frepenicx Oppen. 
Reprinted from PUCK, 


By Mail from the Publishers of PUCK on Receipt of 
; 35 CENTS. 









































JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


wn 
* 





§ Funniest puzzle 
out. Brand new, 


“Hang It All,’ 
ang a Placed on sale 


everywhere, August 5,1891. Advance orders 
reach 500,000! Sells itself. Pleases Papa, 
Mamma laughs, Tommy tries it, Kittie can do it. 
$5,00 worth of pure fun for 15e. Agents wanted; sell 
hundreds daily. Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 


PARKER-WENDELL 
timectis'tce, GAN You Do lt? 
What it 15 not. 

It is not the scent; the scent is 
not soap. 

There was a time when people 
used perfume instead of soap. There 
are people still that prefer it. 

‘There never was and never will 
be, we think, a soap of high and 
fine perfume in which the soap is 
not sacrificed. Soap and perfume 
do not like one another. 

Our Otto of Rose is a costly and 
perfect soap; but the scent is un- 
satisfactory, fine but not high. 

France is full of odor; but never 
asoap. It has been wittily said that 
no one really cares for soap but 
those who speak English. 

PEARS’ SOAP is the purest soap 
in the world. 

A. & F. PEARS, 
London, New York and Everywhere. 


ae Beware of poor imitations, and be sure you get the 
genuine Pears’ Soap. 


262 











THE man that does not believe that two heads are better 
than one is the father of new twins. — Texas Siftings. 








FACIAL BLEMISHES. 

The largest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, freckles, pimples, wrinkie-, red nose, r 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, barbers’ itch, scars, pit- 
tings, powder. marks, facial develo; t, ete, C Itati 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page Book on all Skin and 
Scalp Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for 10c. 

JOHN H. WoOoDBURY, 

Dermatological Institute, 125 W, 42d St., N. ¥. City. 








RETRIBUTION. 

His energetic action, in a spic-and-span clawham- 
mer, would have paralyzed a buzz-saw in the 
fraction of a week, 

And he spent a Summer season trying hard to 
find the reason for the mortifying music of 
the patent leather-squeak. 


His efforts tying neckties would have taken him 
to China, if he ’d skipped this daily torture 
and had started out to walk, 

And the names that he invented for the scents 
with which he scented, if a polygot had heard 
them, would have turned him white as chalk. 


The geometric creases in his trousers were a pas- 
sion which developed in proportion to the 
tailors that he had, 

And he passed his nights in thinking of an un- 
known way of prinking, which would give 
him proud distinction as the author of a fad. 


And then he met an heiress with a taste that was 
zsthetic, and with all the calm assurance of 
the latest thing in clothes, 

He sat right down and waited in a manner culti- 
vated — but she shook him for a farmer with 
a wart upon his nose. 











—Tom Masson, in Clothier and Furnisher. 


BEFORE AND AFTER. 
Before the maiden married him 
And got him in her power, 

To sew a button on his coat 
Would take her just an hour. 





But things are very different now; 

For, when her aid he seeks 
| To sew that button on his coat, 
| It takes her several weeks. 

— Clothier and Furnisher. 
SHE MEANT IT, Too. 

‘¢ This is the woman’s age,” remarked Mr. Bis- 
bee to his wife, as he read an advanced paragraph 
in the evening paper. 

‘¢ Say woman’s era, Mr. Bisbee,” suggested his 
wife. 

‘¢ And why, my dear?” 

‘¢Because no woman likes to have her age 
commented on,” was the consistent answer.— 
Detroit Free Press. 

WENT THROUGH. 

WIFE.— Why, how on earth did you get those 
holes in your trousers? 

HUSBAND.—I must have sat down on sone 
of your bread crumbs.—Clothier and Furnisher. 





You-can see the world's greatest cataract by taking 
America’s Greatest Railroad — New York Central. 
over at the Falls is now allowed. 


Stop- 
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WAN HOUTEN'S 
COCOA 


Best & Goes Farthest. § 


“Samivelmy boy, $ 
(The. ‘veaguarrell-@ 
(ed, Yer mother-in-@ 
(Law says there ts 
(Nothin’ dike Wan 
(Hovuten’s Cocoa 
(An the shepherd 
SSticks to his rum 
SAnd water. 

“There's no need 
To drop him in the 
Water—butt after 
(All, Samivel.” 













SUVeeuuvry 


WELLER, SENIOR. 
The Standard Cocoa of the World. 
A Substitute for Tea & Coffee, , 
Better for the Nerves & Stomach. 9 


eeey aermnmree<— <{Sse—e—qy——~—»#r#q—™"9"” 


} Perfectly Pure. 


So 





The most eminent European Analysts and 
Doctors, certify that 
VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 


(a secret of the firm) highly develops the 
> digestibility, strength and natural flavor and 
2 aroma of the cocoa bean. 4 
Sold in 1-8, 1-4, 1-2 and 1 Ib.Cans. If 
not obtainable, enclose 25cts. to either VAN ¢ 
HOUTEN & Zoon,106 Reade Street, New York, 
or 45 Wabash Ave., Chicago, and a can, con- 
taining enough for 35 to 40 cups, will be mailed. 
Mention this publication. repared only by % 
> Van HOUTEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. al. 9 


> 
> 
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The LEADING all-around Camera 


Uses regular Dry Plates which are sold everywhere, or Trans- 
parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 
Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 
T.. ANTHONY & CO., Trade Agents, New York. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., 
and other Photographic Apparatus. 
E. & H. 
Also sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. 


THE WRONG MAN. 
CUSTOMER.—How are these shirts — durable ? 
CLERK.—I don’t know. I don’t trade here. 


— Clothier and Furnisher. 





Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


For the Skin and Scalp. 
Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 ycars’ 
experience. Highly endorsed 4 the medical 
profession; unequaled as a remedy for eczema, 
scaldhead, oily skin, pimples, fleshworms, discol- 
orations, perspiration odors, ugly complexion, 
etc, Indispensable as a toilet article, and a sure 
preventive of all diseases of the skin and scalp. 


At Druggists or by mall, price 50 cts, 





APPRECIATED ITS VALUE. 

A little Detroit girl was bidding her boy play- 
mate good-by, and on this occasion her mother 
told her to kiss him. She offered him a roguish 
cheek, and when the salute was gravely given, 
began to rub it vigorously with her handkerchief. 

‘¢Why, Laura,” said her mother; ‘‘ you ’re not 
rubbing it off ?” 

‘¢ No, Mama,” answered the little maiden, de- 
murely; ‘I’m rubbing it in.” — Detroit Free 
Press. 

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 
HAWK-EYE CLUBS FORMED AND FORMING 
FOR ACTION, 

The Gloversville (N. Y.) Leader notes the forming of 
the HAWK-EYE CLUB, ofthat city, with the usual officers and 
an apparent design to ‘‘take"’ the town and the surround- 
ing country by ‘‘Camera"’ if not by “storm.” ‘‘ Several 
excellent snap-shots " adds the Leader, ‘‘ have already been 
taken by the HAWK-EYE Camera, and they show good 
results.’ That is the story that comes to the manufacturers 
of the HAWK-EYE from every section of the country, Or- 
ganization for this delightful pastime means improvement 
as to methods, and new ideas as to subjects; at the same 
time that it affords opportunity for extra amusement and 
congenial interchange of experience and suggestions. 

As every wise newspaper will remark, in view of the ex- 
cellence of the HAWK-EYE ‘*“Now THE 
TIME TO GET UP CLUBS.” 


Cameras, IS 


Prices $15 t) $50. 
KAMARET, 


918 Arch St., Phila. 
Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. 
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In delicacy of flavor nothing exceeds the Lemarchand Sar- 
dines. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 


A SURPRISE, 
He found it in his grip one day, 
Hid softly in its russet case, 
And wondered much whose picture lay 
In such a rude unrestful place. 


And was it Katie, Maud or Sue? 
The handsome drummer looked perplexed ; 
Those flirting girls!) Perhaps they knew 
That he was married — were they vexed? 


Then something deep within his breast 
Owned to a thrill of honest shame; 
How dared they send this hidden guest? 
He would return it — whose the name? ) 


He looked. Sweet face with pictured laugh, 
Bright fluffy hair in tangled curl, 
And scrawled across the photograph, 
In printed letters, ‘‘ pApaS gIrL.” 
—By Mrs. M. L. Rayne, in Letroit Free Press. 


HINT. 
JOSELYN.—I say, Miss Maud, don’t you prefer 
a sloop rig to a cat rig? 
MaubD.—Yes; but — but I think I like asmack 
better than either.— Boston Post. 


HE TOOK THE 


THE man with the new gold watch seldom knows what 
time it is. —Zexas Siftings. 






















































































The victim buys a handsomely furnished room for the — when his best chair is taken away for a sick lady on 
Summer, occupies it a week— the next floor. Then— 
















































































bs his pictures, curtains, &c., are subtracted to appease — His bureau and rugs are returned to another victim. — e 
a sufferer on the parlor floor. — 
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— His couch is borrowed to accommodate a visiting —and only the most pitiful supplication will induce his 
relative — landlady to allow him the bare necessities. 





THE BOARDING - HOUSE PROBLEM. 
THE RULE OF SUBTRACTION AS APPLIED THERETO. 





